
ORIGIN OF SPIRITUALISM

STORY TOLD BY A CONFIDANT OP
TUB FOX SISTERS.

The Rise of the Great Delusion and
the Great Contempt That the

Sister Felt for Believ-
er In It.

.William B. PhMpi. In New York Independent
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? ftpar iinrt In Tfrt.htr n Tew Virlr
There were three Fox sisters namely. Mrs.
Leah Fish, a young widow, who afterward

Jwas Sirs. Cnderhill, the wife of the presi-
dent of a Xew York Insurance company;
Margaret better known as Maggie, and
Catherine, also known generally as Kate.
Leah was a half sister, and much older
than Maggie and Kate, and evidently an
experienced woman. Maggie was born In
IBS. and therefore could only be from 12
to 13 years of age when the mysterious
noises were first heard at Hydesville,
"Wayne county. N. Y.. in 1S48. Kate was
younger than Maggie by nearly three years
and her age. consequently, would be about
10 years. Mrs. Fox, the mother, stated
In an interview with her several years
eubiequent to the commencement of the
"rappings" that the relative ages of Mag-Ei- e

and Kate were 14 and 13 when the
noises were flrst heard at Hydesville. It
Is highly probable that this simple-minde- d

old lady spoke In an off-ha- sort of way
and made a mistake of a year or two. But
whether she did or not, it is certain that
both the young sisters were merely chil-
dren And this fact is dwelt upon by spir-
itualist beliei'ers as showing that these
children were too young to practice decep-
tion, and It went far- - to Induce many in-
telligent people to believe there must be
some foundation for the manifestations ex-
hibited afterward by the little Fox girls.

All three, Leah, Maggie and Kate, are
dead. Although Leah was much less
known to the public in the inception andprogress of spiritualism than her sisters.In fact, not professing to be a medium,
she had nevertheless most to do with work-
ing up and carrying on the spirit
manifestations. She was a shrewd, cun-
ning and determined woman. Her little
sisters were completely under her control,
as also was the mother, who was a plain,
uncultivated, good-natur- and credulouscountry woman.

Maggie, In later years, speaking one dayto me of the credulity of the "old spiritual-
ists," as she called them, told me that hermother even was a believer in spiritualism
and died believing in it, so well were thesecret practices of her children kept from
her. Then people sometimes hear- or tell
Jies so long and persistently that they
finally forget the origin of them'and believe

--them to be true.
The phenomena arose at thehouse of Michael Weekman. village ofHydesville, Wayne county. N. Y. Week-cou- nt

ten in the same way." it making tenor knocking at his door. It was an old,
dilapidated building. He left it in 1S47, andthen the Fox family went to live there,
the rent being low and they being poor.
They reported that mysterious sounds wereheard by them in the house in March,

When Mrs. Fox, some years after, spoke
of the matter, she said: "The noises
seemed to be In one of the bedrooms and
sounded as if some one was knocking on
the floor or moving chairs. On Fridaynight we concluded to go to bed very early
because we had been broken of our restso much. I had just laid down in bed whenthe noise began. It commenced as usual.I knew It from all other noises I had ever
heard. The girls (Maggie and Kate), whoslept in the other bed of the room, heardthe noise and tried to make a similar noiseby snapping their fingers. As fast as theyoungest one made the noise with herhands or fingers the sound was followedup in the room. It making the same num-
ber of noises the girl did. "When she stop-
ped it stopped. The other girl then spokeIn sport and said: 'Now, do Just as I do,count one. two; three, four, etc.' she strik-ing one hand in the other at the same time.The blows which she made were repeatedas before, blow after blow.' She then be-e-

to be startled. I then said to the noisecount ten in the same way,' it making tenstrokes. The ges of the children wererapped out-- I asked if it were a humanbeing making the noise, but no response
came. I asked if it were a spirit to sig-nify by two sounds, and two were made."

Public Manifestation.
A few months after these alleged mani-

festations the Fox family removed from
Hydesville to Rochester, where they resid-
ed with Mrs. Leah Fish, the half sister ofthe two little girls. The rappings contin-
ued In that city and other people began tohave like rappings. Generally the rappingsof the Fox sisters were only heard whenthey were together. They went to Auburnand other places In that section of NewYork, where In ISO they made their "man-ifestations" before an audience In a public
hall.

In May, 1S30, they went to New Yorkcity, where their proceedings became thetopic of much public discussion. At thefame time spiritualist "mediums" sprungup in many different parts bf the country,
the business having become too enticing.with prospects of profit, to escape adven-tures in it.

When spiritualism had become a flourish-ing business Maggie and Kate used to makenoises by snapping their toe and linger
Joints. Maggie especially was an adept Inthus making distinct and sharp sounds. Be-
sides every skilled conjurer knows thereare different ways of producing sounds orrappings, the source of which would beunknown to an audience..

"While the family remained at Hydes-
ville the sensation was only local and In-
vestigation did not go far, but when, three
months after, they left the "haunted"house and went to live at Rochester withLeah Fish nuftp n cnirftuuifctf. riiicommenced. Mrs. Fox, the mother, prac-
tically disappeared, and only knew whather daughters did or proposed to do Justas they thought proper to tell her. Leahperceived at once, evidently, that by proper
management the sensation that had been
started could be made profitable by bring-
ing herself as well as her sisters to more
prominence in life and in getting money.
Having taken charge of Maggie and Kateshe had absolute control over them. Afterentering upon a course of deception they
could not for their own sakes confess theywere or had been deceivers. Certainly Mag-
gie and Kate dared not do so while underthe firm hand of Leah. The progress ofspiritualism after having been thus start-ed Is known generally and need not berelated here.

Both Maggie and Kate were good look-
ing, or, as some would say, pretty; shortIn stature and slight in figure, but withwell rounded forms. Their features wereregular but small. Their childlike, win-some manner and good nature when theyllrst came Into public notice won for themthe favor of the people in general

Dr. Kane, the celebrated Arctic explorer,met Maggie In tho second year of her ap-pearance before the public, when she wasabout 16 or 17 years old. fell in love withher, became engaged to her. and made ar-rangements to prepare her to become hiswife. Previous to his expedition to the Arc-tic region in 1KB he insisted that Maecleshould give up the spiritual medlumshlp-nn-
he provided the means to have herproperly educated during his absence in theNorth; consequently she was placed in nnexcellent school in Pennsylvania. Ills In-

tention, no doubt, was to marry her. Butwhen he returned in 1S33 from the Arctichis health was broken and he never recov-
ered It He died not long after. Maggie
asserted that a marriage hnd taken place,and although this was denied by some ofDr, Kane's relatives she assumed the nameof Kane and was ever after known asMargaret, or Maggie. Fox Kane. Dr. Kaneleft her a small Income from his estate,
which she drew for several years: but whenshe published in IKS her book entitled"The Love Life of Dr. Kane." containing
letters and fac similes, the Kane familywas Indignant and stopped her Income. In
JRCS she commenced legal proceedings to
recover It. but failed in her endeavor.

Between the tltrie of Dr. Kane's death
nnd the publication of her book she re-
sumed more or less the practices of a spir-
itualist But when she instituted the lawsuit
she had become a Catholic, and, therefore,
was not permitted by the Catholic churchto practice spiritualism. Somewhat latershe relapsed nnd returned to spiritualism,
partly because shs was in needy clrcum- -

Innrac on.) n.iti.Vthmnnli !... .............
calls upon her by spiritualists for seances
nnd spirit communications. One
day I asked Maggie why she had gone backto spiritualism, when she replied she hadto do something for a living, and then add-
ed, with much disgust: "The old fools, thev
will have it"

"What Becnme of the Sisters.
Kate Fox went to England some time

about 1S71. and there married a Mr. Jenck-e- n,

a barrister of the temple and an accom-
plished man, but a spiritualist. He became
acquainted with her through her perform-tnec- s

as a medium. In a. letter to me, dated

London, 'September!!). 1S73, she says, "Since
my marriage I am quite out of spiritual-Ism- ."

"When Leah married Mr. Underhlll. a man
in a good position, and she was well pro-
vided for, she abandoned spiritualism as a
business. Previous to her marriage, how-
ever, her sisters, after they grew up to
womanhood, quarreled with her and carried
on the spiritualistic business Independently.
Maggie went to England In September,
1S76. In a letter to me, dated London, De-
cember 6, 1S77, referring to her brother-in-la-

Mr. Jencken, with whom she had quar-
reled, and to some other spiritualists, is the
following verbatim extract:

"Jencken. withal. Is a fanatic, and of all
things on earth I detest fanatics the most.
Have you read of the slaughter of the Phil-
adelphia spiritual fanatics? Only Imagine
their Invented spirit names, as in the list
are Billy the Bootblack, Red Cloud. Spirit
"Water, eta, etc They had the name of
the Blessed Virgin. What old fools! One
of the faithful was a Mr. S., one of the
wealthiest men of Philadelphia. He had
spent $100,000 In his great effort after truth,
and at last he had got it and as the
naughty little boys In the street say, he has
got It bad. Pardon me for stooping so
low as to quote the language of the
naughty street boys, but it comes in so
apropos that I can't help it."

At another time she wrote humorously:
"Yours in sisterly love, as the old spirit-

ualists would say. Apropos, how are you
progressing In the faith? Do you believe
as of yore?"

She well knew I did not believe in the
silly fraud, and that I had all along begged
of her to repudiate It: but this was her way
of showing I was a disbeliever and of mak-
ing fun of the "old spiritualists."

In the same humorous vein she wrote on
another occasion:

"Imagine how happy I am to hear thatyou are still In the land of the living. I
was a little fearful that you had "passed
away,' nnd that perhaps you were giving
some startling manifestations through some
spiritual medium."

I could cite many other sarcastic and hu-
morous expressions, and also of disgust,
from both Maggie and Kate, when writing
or speaking of spiritualism and spiritual-
ists, all going to show their disbelief and
contempt; but the above Instances are suf-
ficient to convince any Intelligent person.

"When I first met Maggie it was at the
residence of. distinguished people, who were
Inquiring Into or gratifying their curiosity
about spiritualism. In the evening a seance
was held, all sitting around a table with
hands joined. Previous to sitting down I
told Maggie in a whisper that I did not be-
lieve in the spiritualistic stuff, but that I
would not give expression to that to the
others present nor reveal any of her secrets.
As a consequence she placed me by her
side at the table, where she could release
her hand from mine whenever she chose,
which no one would perceive, as the room
was darkened; and she did take her hand
from mine at times when the customary
rappings, with questions and answers, were
going on. Subsequently I was at many
other seances In different places with both
Maggie and Kate, and they, knowing my
disbelief, never asked me to communicate
with spirits, being conscious at the same
time that I would keep my promise not to
betray them as long as they lived. All the
sisters .being now dead, I am free to state
the above facts.

Although they made no public revelation
of the deception they had been led Into and
practiced, fearing, no doubt, an outcry of
condemnation against them while living, I
am sure their minds were oppressed by
what they had done. For many of the later
years of their lives Maggie and Kate sought
mental relief and oblivion by spells of hard
drinking and Intoxication. Naturally they
were not bad girls, but were good natured
and kind. They were the victims of the
circumstances by which they were sur-
rounded, and from which they were unable
to escape. Had they been placed "from
childhood and In early womanhood under
good moral influence and favorable circum-
stances, there Is reason to believe their
lives would have been marked by truthful-
ness, modesty and propriety.

ON THEJ.UNETA.
The Sight of nn Afternoon On Ma-

nila Principal Drive-
way.

From tbe Manila Freedom.
The Luneta Is the fashionable drive of

the city. It winds its way along the beach
facing the harbor and In front of the forti-
fications. A park is located about mid-
way of the drive, and in the park is a
bandstand from which each evening the
finest bands in the city play their best
pieces.

The driveway is perhaps 200 feet wide,
macadamized and free from dust. Each
afternoon from 4 until 6 the avenue is
crowded with vehicles,, from the one horse
quilez of the poor to the swell turnout with
ccachman and footman of the rich. A
Sunday afternoon drive will give a stranger
greater pleasure than can readily be imag-
ined. After an hour of driving stop your
team in front of the bandstand and while
listening to the strains of the Marine band
from the Olympla or the Military band
from the palace, watch the throng. Many
are afoot; but the greater number are In
carriages; perhaps a thousand are in line.
Here comes a sorry looking native horse
dragging slowly along a quilez of the time
of Noah. Next comes perhaps a fine rock-awa- y,

drawn by Imported horses, a rich
German or Swiss dealer being the happy
possessor; following comes a tandem, a
young, stalwart English blood sitting on
his high box with a diminutive tiger in
brass buttoned livery and cap, no doubt
barefooted, on his perch. A carriage fol-
lows that would grace the drives of any
city of America, drawn by magnificent
bays, silver chains looped and dangling
from the harness of finest manufacture.

This carriage attracts our attention and
our eyes follow longingly, for lounging
In the luxurious cushions are a bevy of
young Spanish ladles, beauties every one,
who with bewitching black eyes seem to
note our gallantry.

Now swiftly passing Is a gorgeous turn-
out, with a small, wcasened, scraggly
bearded, shrewd looking old gentleman. It
Is the Chinese minister followed In two
carriages by his suite. They drive as
though on business bent but he knows he
is out as the rest are for relaxation from
the cares of office.

We see now approaching the most ele
gant oi an equipages tnus tar seen; it is
that of the military governor. General
uus, wno sits erect in his carnage attend-
ed by an aide, the verv Ideal of an Ameri
can officer, the personification of Ameri-
can power. Officers and soldiers stand at
attention and salute as he passes by.

We see far down the drive a dofflng of
hats, a suppressed murmur is heard, as
though a cheer was being stifled; as we
become Interested there drives slowly by
us a carriage drawn by ordinary horses,
the driver in coachman's coat and hat, n6footman, no grandeur.

Sitting comfortably on the rear scat, to
his left the captain of the Olympla, Is
Admiral Dewey: instinctively hands raise
and hats go off; plain and unassuming,
with no idea of hero within him, he touches
his cap, not to us. not to any one in partic-
ular, but to the hundreds that are near
us. Our hearts pulsate, a tremor comes In
our voices, he is our hero, we share him
with the whole people of our land.

WclRht of Wrapping Paper.
From the Baltimore Sun.

A dispatch from London stated that a
business house there had been fined heav-
ily for "defrauding purchasers by includ-
ing wrapping paper in the weight of ar-
ticles sold."

A gentleman of Baltimore who has beena close student of household economics
has mado a comparison of the weight of
paper to the weight of food supplies pur-
chased for afamily. nnd in one clay's pur-
chases found that the paper wrappings
amounted to about 10 per cent of the total.
In a list of supplies costing about $I.4S he
found that the paper, according to weight,
and which was weighed with the provis-
ions, cost him 1154 cents. This, he claims.
Is altogether out of just proportion.

Spanish as It Is Spoken.
From the Manila Freedom.

What seems remarkable to me is the
ease with which Americans pick up Span-
ish and the confidence they seem to have
In their linguistic abilities. Many of them
appear to think they are more master of
Spanish than would be possible for any
Spaniard to become master of English.
Mr. has only been In Manila a few
months, not more than a half dozen all
told, and the ease with which he rattles
off Castlllan Is something amazing, as the
following will show. Mr. to a Jeweleron the Escolta, "Me watchee muchce
brokee. muchee dirtee. me wantee fixee,you sabe, see?" Jeweler. "Yes, I under-
stand. The gentleman over there will fixyour watch."

For Future Decision.
From the Washington Star.

"Do you think there is any danger the
Interview you have just given will appear
in a garbled form?"

"How can I tell a thing about it." an-
swered Mr. Toosides Impatiently, "untilafter I have seen what kind of an impres-
sion it makes?"

"When ills "Wife Is Away.
From the Nauvoo Rustler.

A man always lets on that he has a big
time when his wife goes away for a weekor so. But he don't If you could hear histhoughts when he goes home In the even-
ing you would hear him thinking that"the old house Is blamed lonesome."

" "
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"PRINCE HOMELESS"

REMARKABLE VAGARIES OF A HUN-

GARIAN NOBLEMAN.

Wanders "With a Train of Servants,
Horses nnd Dogs Is a. Great Fav-

orite "With Men, "Women
and Children.

From the New York Peres.
Probably the most eccentric millionaire

in the world not even excepting Mrs. Het-
ty Green Is Count Hannibal Draval, the
Magyar grandee, who travels through Hun-
gary from one year's end to the other,
living on his noble confreres, yet spending
his immense income, like a royal prince of
the fable, in deeds of prodigious generos-
ity.

Ten years ago ho sold his castles in city
and country, and has had no home of
his own since then, not even lodgings.
Twelve horses, four servants, two dogs,
and two tally-h- o coaches make up his train.
One of the wagons serves as his dining and
living room, the other as a gorgeously ap-
pointed boudoir, when he Is not "sponging"
on his friends, or when en route for anoth-
er grazing spot This wandering nobleman
never sets foot in a railway car or on a
steamer. Over roads impassable for wag
ons he journeys on horseback, and he would
shoot a nag that feared to swim a river as
big as the Danube or the Volga.

At Home Everywhere.
Though the peerage accords to him the

title of count only, they call him "prince"
Hannibal all over Hungary, Croatia, and
Dalmatia. He drives his four-in-ha-

through a village or past a Gypsy camp,
throwing kisses to the women.silver to the
men, and coppers to the half naked chil-
dren. In town, in hut. farmhouse and cas-
tle, it's "Prince" Hannibal hero and
"Prince Homeless" there.

"Homeless," however, Is a misnomer,
Is much at home in every castje

of the three kingdoms, not to forget Po-
land. One day the newspapers report him
as a guest of the Aristocracy Club.in Buda-
pest; again, he is heard of In Alcsuth,
the seat of Archduke Joseph, whose hospi-
tality he demanded with as little ado as he
did that of his cousins in the capital. And,
moreover, his imperial highness was de
lighted with the stranger, for a tidal wars
of cheerfulness and fun accompanies Han-
nibal wherever he pitches camp.

Sometimes when driving up at a feudal
seat It pleases him to affect the pomp and
circumstance of the grand seigneur. On
such occasions he shows himself to the
people seated on silken cushions behind the
plate glass windows of a splendid carriage,
while the rich dress of the Magyar sets off
his figure to perfection. After him comes
his "store wagon," the coachman distribut-
ing backsheesh among the peasants, and
two hussars In full uniform bring up the
rear with gayly caparisoned led horses.
But more often than not he falls Into a
friend's house like a midnight robber, drop-
ping through the chimney, or crawling
through a cellar window. It's a wonder he
hasn't been shot and killed a dozen times
over, for he always comes unannounced.

The other evening, when Count Szendroe,
his wife, their children, and the children's
grandmother. Princess Radziwfll, were hav
ing supper in a salon of the castle Nagy-Kazm-

they heard a tremendous noise
outside, and, while a servant was dispatch-
ed to see what had happened, the door
opened and in rode Hannibal In matter-of-fa- ct

style, bowing gracefully to the ladles
and announcing that he would stay a
month. "With that he Jumped off his horse,
threw the reins to his mounted groom,
who had followed him, and sat down to eat
and drink. The hussar trotted twice
around the table before he, made his exit.Though the children enjoyed it Immensely,
the old princess was frightened nearly to
death, so Hannibal promised never to do itagain.

At breakfast next morning he appeared
riding a broomstick the children of the
house and a dozen or more dirty ragamuf-
fins from the village, equipped In the same
fashion, following him.

Hott" He Pleases Everybody.
This millionaire-tram- having made. (bi-

lleting a fine art, visit's as quickly a stran-
ger's house as a friend's, for any day he.
can persuade the most disagreeable and
least hospitable to his mode of thinking.
A pocket full of gossip Is his catch prize
for old ladies; the married women ho fasci-
nates by fashion papers and cookery re-
cipes, which he seems to have always In
advance of anybody else: for the young
girls his coffers bring ribbons, bonbons,
and delicate bindings; while dolls that
speak, and railway trains and guns thatare the real thing, or nearly so, endear him
to the children. He plays with the babies,
romps with the youngsters, and hunts with
their fathers, uncles, and cousins. When
the little ones are being put to bed he Is on
his knees with them, chanting the evening
prayers; but. it the master of the house
decides to sit up gambling till 4 o'clock In
the morning, Hannibal Is certainly the last
man in the wor!d to object.

It Is a byword in Hungary that no woman
ever broke her neck, or arm, or leg who
went steeplechaslng with Hannibal as es-
cort. Church affairs or ball matches,
klrmess or horse race, when "Prince Home-
less" visits them financial success Is as-
sured, for, besides contributing lavishly
himself, he makes others open their purses
wide.

Good looking, witty, and valiant like a
knight of old, all women adore him. What
he sees or hears at other people's houses
he forgets, unless It be something credit-
able, and his conversation Is agreeable.

On his left breast, just over the heart, he
bears an ugly gash, reminder of a mid-
night assault by an aristocratic ruffian,
who made him choose between the betrayal
of a woman's honor and a whole skin.
"Prince Homeless" didn't leave his bed for
three months after that, and his assailant
hasn t been awake since.

No Saint.
Still Hannibal Is no saint. There was

that affair with Baron Arthur Ssinsky,
when the baroness was a belle.

'Brother." Arthur said to Hannibal the
day after his arrival, "when you feel your
heart beat, think of three things. Above
all. of my record as a crack shot, for I kill
pigeons on their flight: nnd my perfect
sense of hearing, for it defies oiled door
ninges. ana reit snoes are iiKe cuirassier
boots to my ears: thirdly, remember that,
because I can read In your heart and know
your thoughts. I am thrice warned."

Hannibal didn't look a bit surmised or
disturbed. "We understand each other per
fectly, he replied, as i live l win De on
guard, also." And he pressed his friend's
hand warmly. Ssinsky smiled, but not
long, for on the morrow he found the hated
Austrian standard floating from the tower
of his castle, and his coat-of-ar- over the
portals turned into a farce. The portrait
of an open mouthed donkey preparing to
bray occupied the place of honor In the en-
signs armorial held for six centuries by a
noble and prancing charger, and the proud
heraldic motto was replaced by a pernicious
abbreviation of the nost s name. A ssln-sky.-

Of course the baron was furious. He
challenged Hannibal, and got a bullet In his
right arm. besides losing one of those ears
that hear so well. The name "A ssinsky"
stuck to him, though. As for "Prince
Homeless," he proved to everybody's satis-
faction that the night when his friend lost
his ear he himself was at a neighbor's,
dancinc cambllnir. and drinking till break
fast. His four servants were with him. too;
they furnished the music for the dance
first, and afterwnrd turned acrobats for
the amusement of the tipsy gentlemen.

Popular "With Ontlaws.
Hannibal's horses and carriages arc val-

ued at 30,000 florins, and he is known to
carry an equal amount of gold and silver
with him all the time; yet the knights of
the road never trouble him they know bet-
ter. When traveling he spends tho nights
in his carriage; the hussars and servants
sleep under canvas, the horses are put out
to grass; the dogs half-bre- d wolves and
fierce hyenas do the watching. There Isn't
a Gypsy In the kingdoms who would tackle
them, nor would the worst
stand up before Hannibal's pistols.

His easy mastery of outlaws, however,
does not make him their enemy. This scion
of one of the proudest grandee families
sometimes spends days and weeks in the
society of Gypsies and pig thieves, and.
when recently the brigand Baron Bakonya
gave battle to the pandours. "Prince
Homeless" is said to have fought disguised
in the flrst line. Bakonya was killed In
that engagement the band scattered, and
Janos, the late lamented cutthroat's chier
of staff, now masquerades as Hannibal's
coachman and alms dispenser.

But the height of his popularity "Prince
Homeless" achieved in the frontier districts
among the Servians, who ascribe to him all
the legendary deeds of Marko, king's son
and hero of ballad. It Is Impossible to say
what they admire most in him his gen-
erosity or his physical prowess, his cour-
age or his love of fair dealing. Probablv
all these virtues appeal to the unsophis-
ticated with equal force.

THE BOOK REVIEWER.

lie Is Intimate With the Classics, hat
Knows Little of the

World.
From the Commercial Advertiser.

He is a little, nervous man, transplanted
from .the country and with a great dread
of the. rough, raw facts of life." He knows
a great deal about books and very little
about men and women. He Is Intimate
with Beowulf and the "Romance of the
Rose" and the Greek and Latin classics.
But whenever he meets a man he makes
at least one faux pas, innocent usually,
but still a mistake, and he touches with his
Ignorance of the world rather roughly on
the sensibilltv nf everv woman he knnwq
with any degree of Intimacy. He smokesa cigarette with an Ingenuous air of bra-
vado, as If it were a feat, and the few
cigars he has ever essayed ho found very
strong. Whenever he talks he begins withan introduction and ends usually with a
quotation. Often he quotes from his own
verses, which are written in Uie general
style of Pope. He likes to read 'almost
anything, but above all else he enjoys his
own reviews.

"It's a good book," he will say. "Butdid you read my review of it?" You can-
not visit him without having half a dozen
of his carefully preserved reviews pre-
sented to you. He knows minutely the
jnsLury oi eacn or. nis reviews, lens you
not only where each was published, but
how the editor changed such a word or
phrase for something far tamer and less
excellent.

"It Is, you know," he said, "very dif-
ficult to find the exact phrase to express all
the subtle, modifications of your thought
The editor is usually comparatively unac-
quainted with the subject, so the changes
he makes generally leave out the fringe, so
in speaK, oi your mougnt, ana it is oftenthe fringe which constitutes the interest
of the review in hand."

He has been in the cltv onlv a few
months and is already thinking of going
back to his native village, where it Is
quiet The crowded streets of the big city,
the brutality or the trolleys and the to himvague suggestion of wickedness at night
frighten the little man. He notices, too. a
certain hardness and worldllness in the
New Yorkers he has met They talk agreat aeai aoour me city ana aoout poll-ti- cs

and do not seem to read Dante very'
much or care narticularlv for llter.irv erlt- -
Iclsm. Then, too. they don't seem to have
much reserve, and talk about their friends
and social matters with a certain rough di
rectness. i ney siriKC mm aa- Demg ratnerpainfully real, near the earth in manv re.
spects and sometimes lacking in fitting
gravity.

Occasionally the little book reviewer is
compelled to cross the Bowery or walk up
Broadway at night, and there he sees
things which almost freeze the tender mar-
row in his bones. He cannot be Induced to
tell what it is that he sees. Indeed, he
probably does not clearly know. But he
leeks mat it is an very ternnie.

When he gets back to his town and his
family he will probably swagger just a
little, smoke a cigarette or something; and
look a. little tough nqw and then when he
talks about the metropolis. At other times,
we fancy, he may look serious and talk in
low tones of the terrible life of a big city,
and of, the hard men he met, the noisy and
tedious monotony of energy, the mad
scramble for wealth, the corruption of thepolice about which he read in" the news-
papers. And as he drinks his lemonade in
the long summer afternoon on the veranda
his face will grow grave and thoughtful,
with a wrinkle here and there expressing
the deep, sad experience through which he
has- passed. And he will talk to his sister
and his admiring mother about the charms
of country life, which bores his sister, andquote from Gray about "the cool, seques
ter u vine oi me.

WHY Y0UNGJVIEN HURRY.

The StrnCKle to Make a Fortune Be
fore 30 Old Aire and

Failure.
From the Chicago Post

No reader can escape the general impres-
sion of intense, feverish, concentrated ef-
fort on the part of Chicago's young men.
No observer can fail to notice the mad
rush for money on the part of city youth
that youth which Is at once maturity andchildhood, which is at once inexperience
and wisdom. It is the ever present, the nev-
er ceasing, the rnmliMnn
of the town. Young men of 25 leap Into busi
ness, Hgni mnousiy ana.unceaslngly every
moment of the day on the street, at lunch-eon, in greeting acquaintances as in the of-
fice or market They force Inttj.play every
nerve and faculty; they brihlr evdry at-
tribute or their being to bear In swift as-
sembling, sudden investing of fortune fromthe gods. They run. They hurry. They
have no time to sneak whole sentpnn
They. know before you finish what you
wuuiu kuj, aim wresi your weapon oi se

by answers like revelations. Butabove all. they rush!
Well, they must! They have but- - tenyears In which to conquer the world. From

20 to 30 is their limit. If they are not firm-
ly established at the latter age they be-
come useless.and join the great army of In-
competents who know more but are worthless. If they are successful at 30 they willretain fortune to the end.

There are exceptions to this rule; butthey are rare. Some men essay the fort-ress of fortune when their hair is gray andtheir hands unsteady and achieve itSome "come back" at SO, after falling re-
peatedly until that time. But the man of
30 without estate must calculate the heavy
chances are against him. It will be like amiracle if he ever acquires. Now, It is afearful thing to look from under gray hairsat defeat It is the saddest thing in theworld. No wonder the young men hurry.
They must!

The Corpse anil the Dosr.
From Drake's Travelers' Magazine.

The other day a woman shipped her hus-
band's remains and a dog over the Central.At Albany she appeared at the door of thebaggage car to see how they were gettingalong.

"How does he seem to be doing?" she
asked with a sniff. .

"Who, the corpse?" Inquired the baggage
.master, kindly.

"No, the dog."
"Oh, he's comfortable," replied the bag-

gage man.
"Anybody been sitting down on him?"
"Who. the dog?"
"No, the corpse."
"Certainly not," answered the baggage

man.
"Docs It seem cool enough in here for

him?"
"For who, the corpse?"
"No, tho dog."
"I think so," grinned the baggage master.
"Does the jolting appear to affect him

any?"
"Affect who, the dog?"
"No, the corpse."
"You'll keep an eye on him, won't you?"

she asked, wiping a tear away.
"On who, the'eorpse?"
"No, the dog."
And having secured the baggage man's

promise, she went back to her coach, ap-
parently contented.

A Fowl Thnt Won a Battle.
From an Exchange.

A singular story is told of a gallant cock
whose moral Influence at a critical moment
during the battle of St. Vincent helped to
save a British man-of-w- ar from the hands
of the enemy. The fowl in question form-
ed part of the live stock of the Marlborough

a vessel which had suffered so severely
that her captain was considering the ad-
visability of striking his flag. The ship
was entirely dismasted, while the chief
ofllcers had been carried below severely
wounded, and the crew, without anybody
to cheer them up. were beginning to grow
sullen under the heavy lire of the enemy,
to which they were hardly able to respond.

At this emergency a shot struck the coop
In which the fowls were confined. The
only surviving occupant, a cock, finding
himself at liberty, fluttered up and perched
himself on the stump of the mainmast
and surveyed the scene ot carnage around
him. Then, flapping his wings In defiance,
he began to crow vociferously. He was
answered by three hearty and exhilarating
cheers from the crew, who all had a good
laugh, and- - with spirits thus renewed con-
tinued the action with a vigor that lasted
until a turn In the battle rescued them from
their tight position.

New Use for Electricity.
Exchange.

Dr. "W. J. Herdman of the medical faculty
of Ann Arbor has discovered a new use
Tor electricity. It is fattening pigs. There
Is no joke about the experiment. He has
used two cages of guinea pigs for the ex-
periment The pigs in each cage were the
same age. Around one cage he strung
electric wires which were charged dally.
The pigs In this cage gained 10 per cent
more in weight in a given time than the
pigs In the cage where there was no elec-
tricity.

K -- iewhnt Sarcastic.
From the Wat sum Star.

"An admiral is the man who stands on
the bridge and says. 'Never give up the
ship!' Isn't he?" asked the impressionable
girl.

"Sometimes he says that," answered
Miss Cayenne, "and then again some-
times ho merely says, 'Never give up the
prize money!" "

EXERCISE FOR SDMI

THIS IS JUST THE TIME TO GO AT IT
GENTLY.

Start Easily and the Motion Will Do
Yon a Grcnt Deal More Good

Than It Will to "He
Around,"

From the New York Press.
Now is the time to take regular exercise.

The feeling of Indolence which tempts us
in this hot weather to remain indoors and
to lie around" is unhealthful. and In real
ity makes the effect of the heat the more
harmful. This does not mean that one
should rush out and hurry around fever-
ishly. The trouble with most persona who
have not studied the problem of exercising
scientifically Is that to them the word ex-
presses violent motion. They cannot con-
ceive of any form of exercise that does not
make the breath come Tast, the heart beat
in vastly increased measure and the face
get as1 red as a beet. But the form of bod-
ily exertion that does that is more harmful
than no exercise at all would be. It isequivalent to starting a steam engine sud-
denly at full speed. Any engineer will tellyou such a course would not only wreck
the machinery, but is absolutely useless for
getting work out of the engine. Most of itsenergy is expended in a furious driving to
force its various parts to respond to the
unusual call, and heated bearings, twisted
and writhing supports and pillars dissipate
me energy mat is createu.

The body acts in just the same way. In all
weathers, and especially in this, the proper
way io lane exercise is to negin so siowiy
that one looking on would call you "lazy."
Indeed, here an illustration comes In. Who
has not heard the designation, "lazv Eng
lishman"? Haven't you the great ath-
letic men "lounging around" over their ath-
letics? That slow, drawling way of theirs is
anything but lazy. It is the acme of con-
servation of strength. Not an ounce of ef-
fort to be expended needlessly is the secret
of proper exercise.

First Stages of Exercise.
So, If you start out bicycle riding in this

hot weather you may be sure that you
have made a mistake In your motions if
you are warmed and flushed by the time
you are In the saddle. Yet how many rid-
ers, women especially, start out that way?
They have given their engines a sudden
jerk to start them, instead of applying the
iorce graauauy.

In the first stages of proper exercise
there should not even be perspiration, or,
at most, little. Men who do not know-thes-

secrets of bodily motion often won-
der when watching an athlete do excep-
tionally hard feats In warm weather, that
hardly any perspiration is to be seen on
mm. They say that they would sweat
like bulls" if they had one-ha- lf or the
work to do. So thev would. Thev have
not learned how to work.

lou will see the average man In a row-bo- at

will pull hlmseir red in the face In the
first ten strokes. The consequence Is that
by the time he has rowed half a mile. In-
stead of exercising he Is working desper-
ately. His muscles have become dead
tired, not so much on account of the mere
muscular work, but because his heart has
been forced to work so hard that his lunRs
cannot take in rresn air enough to supply
the fuel. His blood is poisoned with over
exertion. ," physicians
call it That is just what it is. He feels
like a drunken man, and he Is one. Now,
any man of the most average bodily
strength should be able to row an ordinary
boat for at least a mile without feeling
distress, either from tired muscles, from
tired lungs, or rrom a rast heart.

Always remember one thing. If your
breath comes rast and your heart begins to
hammer before your muscles are tired, you
nave Begun to ourn your Doay up, ana in-
stead of getting exercise you are wasting
strength at an alarming rate. "Whatever
work you So should make your muscles
tired long before your heart or lungs are
called on for any work whatever. If you
are a runner your wind should not begin,
to be a subject for thought till your legs
begin to strain under you. If you are a
swimmer, there should not be such a thing
as a gasp from your lungs till you have
worked your arms and legs almost to a
standstill. If you are riding a bicycle,
your breath and your, heart should be as
even and calm as if you were lying down
until you find the pedals going hard and
requiring lots of push.

When Mnscles Get Tired.
Only when your muscles attain that tired

state when they begin to call on other or-
gans of the body for support should heart
or lungs becin to come Into play. Then
they will be of use. And then. too. when
you breathe hard or your heart beats fast,
the Increased circulation of the blood and
motion of the lungs are of Benefit to you In
every way. With every breath clean, new
blood goes through you. Your lungs have
expelled every trace of tainted air, and are
cleaning house. You are sweeping your
body out with a thousand tiny brushes of
fresh air and red blood corpuscles.

And vou will notice that in this normal
state where your organs begin to do their
work only when they are needed, the in-

creased action of heart and lungs does not
send the blood hammering Into your head.
It does not make .. you dizzy, though the
heart action may be Increased far beyond
the usual tempo. You do not get red In the
face, and IT you perspire It Is a gentle per-
spiration that comes out all over the body
Instead of spurting out in spots. That
shows that you have retained the balance
all through your body. Your organs and
muscles and even the pores of your skin
are working in unison, each doing exactly
Its share of the work and no more. Did
you ever listen to a great locomotive or a
marine engine starting on Its work? Did
you notice how quickly the jangling and
clattering of a thousand metal parts re-
solved itself into one whole and harmonious
blending of sound? That Is balance. And
that Is the way to make your body work
If you wish to take exercise. Any other
way is suicide and not exercise.

Independence in Fashion.
From the New York Sun

Independence in fashion has always been
more characteristic of New Yorkers in the
summer than at any other time. Indeed,
the styles invented here for comfort are
said to have been largely adopted In Lon-
don. The straw hat for city wear popular
In London In summer was unheard of there
only a Tew years ago. and that style Is now
attributed to the influence of the American
invasion of London during the summer
months. Even English straw hats have
come to be made more in accordance with
American Ideas and without the flannel
bands inside, long thought to be the only
klnr that could possibly be worn. The lat-
est style of London hnt Is not likely to
prove popular here under any circumstan-
ces. It Is made to resemble a silk hat,
and the ej:ternal view gives no idea of its
elaborate Interior arrangement. The up-
per halt Is lined with flannel and separated
from the lower by a piece of thin wire
gauze. Within this Is placed, through u
little door in the gauze, some vegetable
fibre capable of retaining cold for some
time after it has been frozen. The fiber
Is put into a refrigerator and then trans-
ferred to the hat, in which the wearer la
said to be able to keep as cool as If ho
were under a straw hat In New York,
nhore the silk hat practically disappears
from view from June to October, the In-

genuity of the English Inventor will In all
probability find little encouragement. The
designer of the "cravat to which no less an
authority than the Prince of Wales is
said to have given recognition, seems little
more likely to be greatly appreciated here
in spite nf his friendly purpose. This in-

vention, known as the expansionist neck-
tie, is adorned with the union Jack and
the stars and stripes combined or cither
emblem alone. In spite of the Prince of
Wales' approval this stylo of neckwear will
probably not be seen much In New York
this summer. No less competent a judge
than Mr. Tod Sloane has lately declared
that his friend, the prince, is charming,
but no model in dress.

Paid IS Cents tn Hub His "Wife.
From the Columhus (Neb.) Times.

The maddest man in Platte county lives
at Humphrey. He nttended a social, and
during the evening the ladles inaugurated
a hugging bee. the proceeds to go to the
Sunday school. Prices were graded, ac-
cording to the person hugged. For In-
stance, for hugging a young, inexperienced
girl the bidder had to give up 10 cents,
married women brought 15 cents and wid-
ows a quarter. Well, the man was blind-
folded and. giving up 13 cents, he said he
would take a married woman. After he
had hugged 13 cents' worth the bandage
was removed from his eyes, and Io and be-
hold he had been hugging his own wife!
Then he kicked and wanted his 13 cents
back.

A Clericnl Error.
Prisoner "Yer honor. I am de man dat

wrote 'She Was Bred in Old Kentucky.' "
Judge "And they've got you Indicted

only for drunkenness! Step one side till
the clerk rectifies the indictment."

A MAGNETICY0UNG GIRL

The Power Maria Teresa Urea Has
Over the Mexican

People.
William Curtis' Washington Letter.

Tho young Mexican girl, Maria Teresa
Urea, who Is devoutly believed by the Mex-
ican Catholics to be endowed with divine
powers, is now somewhere among' tho Ya-q- ui

Indians 'in Sonora, Mexico." and, al-
though they are the fiercest tribe in that
republic and Irreconcilable in their hostil-
ity to the whites, they revere her as a
priestess and obey her as It she were theirqueen. There is something strange aboutbanta Teresa," as they call her. She is a
modest, unassuming Mexican girl, theuaughter of a small farmer in Sonora,
with very little education, but at an earlvage she developed remarkable hypnoticor mesmeric powers, which cause the igno-
rant peasants to look uoon her as more
than human. A touch of her hand is be-
lieved to be a cure for every mortal evil,
and one or her prayers of intercession apassport to paradise. She does not claim
divine power, but confesses that she doesnot understand the source of her Influence.Her family were Catholics, but she hasnever been strict In her observance of herreligious duties. At the same time sherecognizes that there is something within
her that elves her the unusual Influencethat she enjoys.

In 1S3S 1 saw her at El Paso, a plain look-
ing girl nf 21 or 22 years. In a speckled cal-
ico dress and coarse shoes, with a black
shawl thrown over her head. Her hairfell in two braids to her waist, and she
looked much younger than she really was.
She was then living under the care ot agentleman named .gulrre, the editor of
the Mexican paper at EI Paso, having been
compelled to leave Mexico by the authori-
ties, who accused her of trying to incitea revolution. A band of ranatlcs somehowgot a notion that she was to be the mother
of Montezuma, the long looked for Mexican
Messiah, who Is to liberate the peons from
servitude and restore the splendor or theempire that Cortcz plundered and over-
threw. Restless and dissatisfied politicians
took advantage ot the mania, and, in the
name of Saint Teresa, organized a revolu-
tion In Sonora and attacked the "custom
house and barracks at Nogales.

Mr. Agulrre may have given the move-
ment some encouragement, for he is an
exile, and Is "wanted" by the Mexican
police. But I was assured that Teresa was
not involved in any way. Trustworthy peo-
ple told me that she was Just an ordinary
sort of girl, without any special force' of
character or intellect, but possessed of a
mysterious power like that or the magnetic
girl who came out of Georgia a Tew. years
ago and seemed to have the strength of a
locomotive in her slender fingers. Santa
Teresa has some such physical peculiarity,
which gives her a mesmeric influence over
people to whom it may be applied, and she
has cured hundreds of sick and lame and
blind. The Mexicans hang her portrait over
tneir uttie snrines beside that or the virgin
Mary, but when we talked with her she
laughed at the suggestion or her divinity,
and Indignantly denied that she was to be
tho mother ot the redeemer of the Aztec
race. She Is now living among the Yaqul
Indians in an obscure mountain village in
Sonora, which is constantly visited by pil-
grims and sick people In search of her heal-
ing power.

THE CHINESEEAR CLEANER.

He Is One nf the Strantcc Sights to
Be Seen on the Manila

Streets.
From the Manila Freedom.

In this city ot strange and unusual sights
there Is probably nothing that appears so
strange at flrst sight, to the American as
the Chinese ear cleaner pursuing his call-
ing on the street corners. The Chinaman
so. engaged Is provided with a stool and a
small bamboo case, la which "are inclosed
his Instruments.

The Filipino is Just as sure Qf having
his ears cleaned on Sunday as an Ameri-
can is of having a shave, and In the bye
streets and alley ways they line up for all
the world like a barber shop on Sunday
morning, the only difference being the
Chinaman can't say "next."

First of all the Chlno takes a razor which
looks more like a propeller blade than any-
thing else, and, wiping the victim's face
with a wet rag. proceeds to mop the dirt
therefrom. While watching this part of
the proceedings ,1. was surprised at the
flexibility of "the native nose as demon-
strated by the skillful fingers of the oper-
ator. To windward, to leeward, on Its
stern. -- beam and bqw the native's nose is
rapidly twisted to avoid the aforesaid ra-
zor. Having removed the real estate rrom
tho native's race the Chinaman turns to
the more difficult task ot ear cleaning.
The smallest spot of dirt and the tiniest
flesh worm Is removed before the operation
Is complete, and from ,the "heavenly ex-
pression" one would imagine that the op-
eration was anything- - but pleasant

Saved From a Serlons Scrape.
From the Owensboro Messenger.

He Is a prominent lawyer in this city.
His daughter is 7 years of age, and
walked to the gate with him one day last
week. The little girl kissed her hand to
him until he turned the corner. He re-
turned the salutation each time. That night
when he came home his wife had an icy
stare for him. He wanted to know the
trouble, but she only answered "Nothing."
Any question from him received a short,
sharp "yes" or "no." After supper she
called him into another room and said:
"Mr. , Mrs. , our next door neighbor,
was over to see me this afternoon. She
informed me of .your conduct when you
walked down the street, throwing kiss after
kiss to her. She said her husband was
not at home or he would shoot you. Will
you please invent some plausible excuse
that I can give to your neighbor to explain
away your reprehensible conduct?" He
was against the knottiest problem of his
life. He thought long and hard and finally
tho light dawned upon him. He rushed
frantically out or the room and returned
with his beloved " child In his arms.
"Daughter." said he, "please tell your
mother what you and papa were doing
after dinner ." "We was throwing
kfsses at each other until pap turned the
corner." So quickly was the prosecution
dismissed and In such a convincing manner
that the lawyer swooned away when he
thought or his narrow escape. Suppose
the child had forgotten the occurrence!
There would have been a hot time in town
that night But there's a decided coolness
now between the two women.

Mary Anderson nnd the Dade.
From the Boston Globe.

Mary Anderson Navarro, who Is now
visiting friends in this country, had prob-
ably a more persistent fight against the
wealthy stage masher than any woman
in the profession who confined herself to
the "strictly legitimate." Early In her ca-
reer she was playing in Hartford, and was
entertained by a number of the literary
people there, headed by Charles Dudley
Warner, all of whom had tha greatest ad-
miration for her genius. At one or these
"arternoons" she met a howling swell or
the city, and behaved graciously to him.
On the strength of this the young fel-
low ordered a big supper at a leading
restaurant, and asked a number of his
friends to meet Miss Anderson whom she
certainly would not have met under any
circumstances. Then, during the last act
of the performance a messenger was sent
to bid the fair actress to the feast To the
mortification of her host and amusement
ot his guests, the messenger came back
with only a verbal message that "Miss
Anderson was not on a foraging expedi-
tion."

"Why. He Was Nervons.
From

An American who was on hia first trip on
an English railway quite held his breath at
the rapid running. When his nervousness
rather overcame him he approached theguard.

"I say, guard." he ventured., "this is pret-
ty Inst traveling for safety, isn't it?"

"Oh, no. sir," replied the guard; "we nev-
er run off tho line here, sir."

"But," said the Yankee, quickly resent-
ing the patronage, "it Is not the line. I'm
afraid of running oft your blamed little isl-
and."

The Ups and Downs.
From the Detroit Journal.

"I would lay down my life for you!"
he protested.

The orphan girl looked wistfully Into his
eyes.

"But when It comes to laying up any-
thing, you aren't there!" she exclaimed,
sadly.

Happily, she knew what it was to be
poor.

Rcnssurlnir.
From Judge.

"
Tired Byrd (anxiously) "A missionary

guy told me dat we would be judged In
de hereafter by our 'works' we've done."

Parched Pease "Den we don't need to
worry we never done no work."

Easy Golnjr.
From the Detroit Free Press.

"There is a man who never resorts to
legal measures."

"Who is he?"
"A strawberry peddler."

RACEOFFARMERGIANTS

THEY TILL THE SOIL ON BASKS OP
THE BLUE NILE.

At Least a Foot Taller Than the Tall-
est of Their British Disco-

verersSome of. Their
Customs.

From the London Mall.
On the banks of the Blue Nile, some 3

miles from its mouth, and in a region so
inaccessible that even the alt penetrating
Briton has been slow to reach it. Sir Wil-

liam Garstin has just discovered a colony
of giants. They are endowed with physical
attributes such as would have driven their
old fairy tale ancestors into permanent re-
tirement. These giants are Tanners. For
generation after generation they have tilled
tho soil along the banks of the Blue Nile,
and tilled it in spite of obstacles that make
the annual harvesting ot the Kansas cy-
clone seem like a summer in an amateur
garden.

The old family homesteads of the Nile)
giants have a most annoying habit of dis-
appearing intermittently. This peculiarity

due to the uncertain temper of the slug-
gish stream that flows by their doorsteps-h- as

caused the giants to acquire amphibi-
ous habits. Instead of abandoning the re-
gion entirely and seeking a more trust-
worthy neighborhood they have, with in-
finite patience and forbearance, studied the
whims and eccentricities of the river.
When it is high they move up out of tha
wet and cultivate the high lands. When
it is low they move all that Is portable on.
to the mud Islands that appear the mo-
ment the stream . subsides, and on theso
little mud piles they raise rice and grain,
and a really Incredible amount of farmproduce. This alternating between tho
banks and tho middle ot the stream U
kept up year In and year out.

Sir William Garstin. undersecretary oC
the Egyptian public works department, re-
turned to Cairo recently from an extended
Journey up the Blue and White CHes on
the English gunboat Metemmeh. He found
the, Shillocks, as the tribe of giants Is
called, at Mogren-el-Bohoo- r. or the Meet-
ing of the Waters. He asserts that he was
most favorably impressed with the Shil-
locks. They are good looking, to begin
with, and, better than that, they are hon-
est. Their most marked physical charac-
teristic Is their tremendously long-- arms,
which hang below their- - knees. They am
men of remarkable bodily strength, and can
endure fatigue and hardship that would
soon kill an ordinary mortal. Sir William
found that hardly any of them failed ta
be at least a foot taller than tho tallestEnglishman in the party, and many much,
larger than that.

"What They Wear.
Their attire is conspicuous by Its ab-

sence. When a Shillock giant has donned
his headgear he is ready for breakfast, but
no man. ever stirs out without It or with-
out his spear in his hand, and this weapon
Invariably Is decorated lavishly with os-
trich feathers at the point The Shillock
women are much smaller than the men andare Inferior to them in looks. They wear
their heads closely shaved and array them-
selves, winter and summer alike, in skins,
which they wear after the style adopted bya sandwich man. The Shillock Is not a re-
ligious man. and. beyond some vague ideasor the desirability or propitiating male-
volent spirits, he is influenced by no creed
whatever. His only modern vice Is the
harmless ous or smoking, and he indulges
In that on a scale fitting his stature.
The pipe which he smokes will hold com-
fortably a half pound of tobacco, and
when he becomes weary of holding It be-
tween his teeth he passes It over to hlawife, and she carries It until he wishes Itagain.

The most serious' obstacle which the En-
glish traveler encountered on his inlandvoyage was the "sud." or-- mass of vegeta-
tion which Is loosened by the action of thowater and floats down stream. Frequent-
ly the river was completely dammed by It
and progress was Impossible until it hadbeen cut away. Some Idea of It can bo
obtained by the experience ot Sir Samuel
Baker. With 1,000 men constantly work-
ing at it he was able to proceed only
twelve miles in thirteen days. The sud reg-
ulates the flow of the1 river, but whetherIts removal would result in an nt

supply of water to the countries farnorth at flood and a shortage at other sea-
sons is a question still, unsettled. At pres-
ent this 'mass of vegetation Is the most
serious obstacle In the opening up, andfuture cultivation ot the country.

Another enemy to civilization which thaengineers have encountered Is the relent-
less white ant. Anything not made of irdn
it will destroy utterly. It has been decided
therefore that the poles of the transconti-
nental telegraph will have to be of iron.

Mnn Is Man.
From the San Francisco Examiner.

The woman and the man were wedded,a month had passed, and. In accordance
with her agreement, she had come to hep
fairy godmother to report.

"Is he not all that I said?" Inquired tho
fairy godmother.

"le-s-es- ."

"Is he good to you?"
"Yes."
"Generous?"
"He Is."
"Slow to wrath?"
"He certainly Is."
"Give you all the mony you want?"
"He does."
"Treats your mother as If he had mar-

ried the family?"
"He'd better."
"Then you have no boon to ask concern-

ing him?"
"Well- -I "
"What Is It? Speak."
"He--I-"
"Do not be afraid, my child."
"His past history."
"Yes."
"It does not seem to have any darfe

epoch In It. Apparently he has done noth-
ing of which 1 would blush even to think.

"Well?"
"I Oh. mother. If you would make mo

entirely happy, please glvo him that kind
of a past history."

For such is woman, as she has been andever will be.
But the fairy godmother was wiser. Sho

merely said:
"Just wait until you get better acquaint-

ed, and find out a few things; then see ma
again."

For she knew that man Is, has been andever will be man.

Quick Changes of Fortune.
From the Ne York Tribune.

"Quick change" of fortune and occupa-
tion I had always understood to be a fea-
ture of American life." said a young Eng-
lishman receptly. "but I was astonished
In Texas, as well as amused, by a revela-
tion concerning the life of a chance ac-
quaintance I made there. He was a well
dressed and seemingly well educated Bos-tonl-

traveling for a manufacturer of
agricultural machinery, and put on a good
many airs. I met him In the town ot
Bowie, Montague county, and thought him
a rather superior man for a drummer. We
were drinking at a bar when in came a
rough rancher who. seeing the Boston man.
slapped him on the shoulder and asked him
to drink. The hardware traveler declined
haughtily, saying: 'Excuse me. sir; I nev-
er drink with strangers.'

" 'Oh. we're not exactly strangers, pard-ne- r.'

retorted the cheerful Texan. 'I re-
member when you was through here last
summer.'

" 'I was never here before tn my life,
sir. answered the drummer, with offended
dignity.

"Just then two more Tcxans came In and
the first one turned to them for corrob-
oration.

" 'Haven't we all seen this gentleman be-
fore?' he asked.

"Looking the man carefully over, tho
other two said:" 'Sure, Bill. He was through hero last
summer. leading a dancing bear.

"And In spite ot my Boston friend's de-
nial. I found out that the Texans weraright"

A Menu Ailvnntnge.
From the Cleveland Plain Dealer.

"Did you see the Scrymser girl In tha
muslin dress that both her sisters wore be-
fore her?"

"Scrymser girl? She was the class vale-
dictorian, wasn't she?"

"Yes. But she, did a mean thing or sha
wouldn't have been."

. "What was that.?"
"Why, when we were alt talking about

the dresses we were going to wear at grad-
uation, she kept right on studying and got
first honors. Everybody hates her for it"

The Wronr Front.
From the Detroit Free Press.

"Clara, you must dress better."
"Well. Harold, you tt'd me to economize"
"Yes, but I was mistaken; since you hava

been going shabby five men have refused to
lend ,me money."

m


